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A big shout-out to Steph Smith, this weeks winner of the prestigious 
OP Bowling Pulitzer for employee of the week. Nice! 
SUBMISSION 
GUIDELINES 
The weekly deadline for submissions is 
Wednesday for publication the following 
Wednesday. Letters to the Editor, vacant sec-
tions, and "time-sensitive" articles (weekend 
news, sports, and cultural reviews) will be 
accepted until Saturday noon and can be sub-
mitted to the editor at othereditor@yahoo.ca 
All other submissions should be forward-
ed to the appropriate section editor. Please 
include your name, phone number/email 
address, and word count, and submit via 
email as an MS Word.doc attachment to the 
attention of the appropriate editor. 
The Other Press is run by a collective, 
which means all decisions are reached via a 
democratic voting process. Membership in 
the voting collective is open to any person 
who has contributed to at least two of three 
consecutive issues. Those interested in join-
ing the Other Press collective should contact 
the editor at othereditor@yahoo.ca 
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THE OP MUSIC CHARTS - Otherwise 
known as ... 
What we listened to during the creation of 
this issue: 
Moka Only-Lime Green 
Redman & Method Man-Blackout! 
Andre 3000---The Love Below 
Ween--12 Golden Country Hits 
Jay Z-The Black Album 
LETT IT OR 
Although Valentine's Day isn't until next Tuesday, I'd still 
like to take this opportunity to welco;ne everyone to the 
annual Valentine's Issue of the Other Press. However, like 
so many themes, we've got our own little twist on 
Valentine's Day. 
For my part, I'd like to take a few a moments to talk 
about love, how wonderfully fantastic that feeling is when 
you realize you are truly falling for someone, how perfect 
they look dappled in the morning light, how the mere 
thought of their being buoys your spirit and lifts the cor-
ners of your mouth into the devilish grin of the heart-
swept. That feeling is right up there with watching your 
child put their first sentences together; "magical" doesn't 
even begin to touch it. 
So, why is it that these warm currents of love seem 
inexorably tied to feelings of fear and insecurity? Could it 
be that the overarching power of lo:ve somehow magnifies 
all feelings, both positive and negative? Could the vulnera-
bility that accompanies opening yourself to another so 
completely act like some sort of wormhole, inviting all the 
feelings you've left buried in your past galaxies to enjoy an 
encore performance in. your present spotlight, regardless 
of their current relevance? Are love and fear forever 
linked? Are they, rather than being two sides of the same 
coin, two sides of the same piece of Saran Wrap? Siamese 
twins wandering, half in full sprint, half in crippled crawl, 
through life's hills and valleys? 
Maybe. 
I'm only sure of two things these days: that love 
inevitably contains loss, and that love is ultimately worth it. 
Lovers will ebb and flow, giving and taking, ultimately ful-
filling each other through the teaching and learning that 
takes place in even the most dysfunctional of relation-
ships. However, for every love, unless the two happen to 
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die simultaneously, there will be loss. The cup is both half-
full and half-empty. Just like love often gives way to habitu-
al coexistence, so too does love equate to future loss. 
Before you throw up your hands and start scanniflg the 
Real Estate Weekfy for nice little secluded cave in which to 
spend your lonely existence, take heart. I've also found that 
no matter how bad the final scene, no matter how devas-
tating the loss, love is ultimately worth it. 
To prove this, I offer up exhibit A: I still love every sin-
gle person I've ever loved, without exception. I also pres-
ent Exhibit B: I wouldn't trade one second of my time in 
love for all the tea in China, not for all the dope in 
Jamaica, not for anything. As much as the pain of loss has 
brought me to my knees in this life, I'd rather die myself 
than pretend my love never existed. I rest my case. Love is 
risk, and this risk is worth it. 
Love is to be celebrated. Love is to be mourned. Love 
is the x-factor in a universe where matter is neither created 
nor destroyed, but memories can be. Love is more than the 
cherry on top of life's sundae; it is life's sundae, all messy 
and chocolaty and spilling over the edges of the bowl. 
So go right ahead, turn towards your lover and give 'em 
a peck on the cheek. Go up to that person who always 
seems to stand out from the crowd in your eyes. Stop ask-
ing, ''What would my friends think?" and start asking, 
"How good would it feel to stand beside a person with 
whom I share a genuine affection, an enslaving affliction, 
an encompassing addiction, and say, 'I love you?"' 
Oh, and when you're all done with that, feel free to 
read this week's Other Press. Actually, you could read it 
together. You know, it could be a "one Cherry Coke, two 
straws, please," kinda thing. We made this Valentine's Issue 
for the love of it, and did it just for you ... enjoy. 
-Colin Miley, Managing Editor 
HOT STICKY LOVE OF CONTENTS 
News4 Opinions 1 I&E 11 WTF26 
Features 20 Sports 23 
Investigative Reporter, 
J.J. McCullough, OP Contributor 
Whats in a Nama? 
This week, Steven Commons asks, "How do cities come up with 
street names?" It's easy to assume that cities don't give much thought 
to street names. Indeed, before researching this question for myself, I 
always just assumed-that low-level city bureaucrats simply wrote ran-
dom names like "spruce" and "ivy" on blank spaces on maps. The 
actual process, however, is far more complicated. 
According to Leslie Gilbert, New Westminster's assistant director 
of planning, naming streets in this city is a complex and tighdy regu-
lated process. It takes many months and requires the assent of many 
political bodies before a street can officially receive a tide. 
Shortly after a new street is proposed, the city's Heritage 
Commission meets to propose possible names. This ten-member 
body--composed of councilors, business leaders, and other civic-
minded individuals-is supposed to carefully chose a name deemed 
acceptable according to the city's official street name "Terms of 
Reference." According to this weighty document (passed by the city 
council in 1997), street names in New Westminster must specifically 
"relate to" the area in which the street is located, and thus acknowl-
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edge historic places, events, people, or other "special characteristics" 
of the community. The commission gives its recommendation to the 
local residents' association, who in turn forward it to city council for 
a vote. 
The whole process may sound like a bit of a formality, but 
Gilbert says naming streets if often quite a contentious matter, and 
can actually provoke a lot of debate. As is often the case in politics, 
the influence of money plays a large role. While community groups 
may enjoy naming their streets after recendy deceased neighborhood 
grocers, or local £laura and fauna, housing developers would much 
rather streets be given memorable, generic names that are easy to 
market. In the end, it's still the city council that holds supreme veto 
power over any recommendations, thus making the elected politicians 
the people who ultimately get to decide whether a new community is 
located on "Pleasant Hill" or "Skunkweed Lane." 
Got a question that needs investigating? Email 
wart_mamu@yahoo.com 
Anti-Muslim Cartoons Spark Worldwida Protasts 
Sarah Colgrove, The McGill Daily (McGill University) 
TORONTO (CUP)-Cartoons depicting Muslims as 
"extremists" and "terrorists" have been re-printed in sever-
al European newspapers sparking a wave of protests to the 
comics (first printed in 2005). Protests and rallies are being 
held in Pakistan, Palestine, and in Muslim communities 
around the world after the offensive depictions of the 
Islamic prophet Mohammed were reprinted in newspapers 
ill Norway, Italy, France, Spain, and Germany in the last 
month. 
The original 12 drawings were first published in 
October by the ]yllands-Posten, a major Denmark newspa-
per, after it appealed for Danish cartoonists to contribute 
depictions of the prophet Mohammed for a future issue. 
Sketches included the. prophet wearing articles of clothing 
in the shapes of explosives, and a Muslim boy named 
Mohammed insulting the newspaper for being "anti-Jihad." 
During the initial outrage seen mosdy within the 
Muslim community in Denmark and neighbouring 
European countries, the newspaper's cultural editor refused 
to abide by local Imam's requests and issue an apology. 
Originally, they cited Freedom of Speech for their decision. 
"Religious feelings cannot demand special treatment in 
a secular society," said Flemming Rose of ]yilands-Posten, in 
a statement made last October. 
The newspaper has backed away from this position 
after the cartoons were re-printed, first in Norway in 
January 2006, leading to a new debate. Justifying their 
actions by citing it as "freedom of speech," the mainstream 
newspapers across Europe have picked up the anti-Muslim 
illustrations and re-printed them over the last two weeks. 
Now, as protests and opposition to the cartoons continue 
to spread, some newspapers such as the France S oir, have 
backed away from their original positions. 
The cartoons have been criticized primarily by Muslim 
organizations and academics as ;erving no political or 
social purpose, and for inciting hatred. 
Tha Natharlands Push to Ban Burqa 
Brent Morley, OP Contributor 
The Dutch parliament has voted in favour 
of a proposal banning the traditional head-
dress worn by Muslim WO!llen known as 
the burqa. 
This proposed legislation falls in line 
with similar laws created in France and 
Belgium. Lawmakers claim that the laws are 
designed with the intention of helping 
Muslims better integrate into society. There 
has been some debate as to whether it is 
constitutional to enforce such a law, howev-
er, as like Canada, the Dutch have a clause 
similar to our War Measures Act, which 
states that freedoms can only be suspended 
should public safety be threatened. 
There is mounting public concern that 
the Dutch parliament is making mistakes 
similar to those seen with the Canadian 
persecution of Japanese-Canadians during 
WW II. Anyone defying the new law will 
be jailed unless they agree to remove their 
burqa. According to BBC International, only 
about 50 women in the country wear the 
full garb, further adding to the spe.culation 
that new law is both merely symbolic and 
rooted in racial persecution. 
Many Dutch nationals have voiced 
opposition to the proposed law, claiming 
that the banning of traditional religious 
garb will not only marginalize both moder-
ate and fundamental Muslims, but also 
politicize the garment itself. 
The ban most likely will not extend to 
religious temples but looks to include all 
public places. 
~--~-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
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Call for Submissions: Susan Wittar Wants You 
Millie Strom, OP Contributor 
Douglas College president Susan Witter want~ to know 
what students think and feel about diversity, and the sixth 
annual President's Writing Contest on Diversity deadline is 
just around the corner--February 20, 2006. 
Like the subject, the contest is diverse: the genre is not 
restricted. Students can submit essays or academic papers, 
poetry, plays, narratives, creative non-fiction, or short fic-
tion. Groups "Can also submit, and each student or group 
can submit three times. The submissions can be classroom 
work or new creations. The length is also not restricted, 
but in the past narratives ran about 1,000 words, and aca-
demic work ran a bit longer. 
Susan Witter explains why the topic of diversity was 
chosen for the annual college contest: ''We chose Diversity 
as the theme for the President's Writing Contest because 
we wanted to do something that would stimulate a broader 
view--to get people to look around them and try to 
understand others a little better. We wanted to encourage 
students to listen to and appreciate people who are differ-
ent. 
''We live in such a pluralistic country--the College is a 
microcosm of the Canadian society. We are extremely 
lucky to live in a place with such a rich mix of races, cul-
tures, religions, sexual 0rientations and abilities. Sometimes 
there are issues raised by situations involving diversity in 
gender, age, or income level. There are many categories for 
identifying how Canadians may be different from each 
other, but when we read people's stories we also come to 
understand how '-"e all share so many traits. Each of us 
yearns to be understood, we each want to have friends, to 
share ideas, have fun, be stimulated by the educational 
experience. 
"Simply put, we wanted to do something to foster 
understanding among students and the entire College com-
munity. I hope that mutual understanding can lead to toler-
ance, acceptance and appreciation of others." 
Contest open to students of all disciplines 
The President's Writing Contest on Diversity is not only 
for writing students. All disciplines would have narratives 
on diversity. Nursing is one. For example, what is the 
impact of the cultural concept of health; what is healthy 
food, for example, in a culture? Or, what about the way the 
family handles death? Do you tell patients they are dying 
when some cultures do not tell family members death is 
near? 
Business is another discipline with diversity narratives; 
business ethics may vary from a cultural perspective, or 
business communications may vary from a man or 
woman's perspective. 
Get a friend to give feedback 
It helps to have another classmate or instructor read your 
essay before submission. Barb Adamski, a contest winner 
in 2003, says that feedback is important in the writing 
process. Feedback is an integral part of classroom activity 
Calabrata Black History Monthl 
Nicole Burton, N ews Editor 
in the Print Futures program and in Creative Writing class-
·es. Creative Writing instructor Calvin Wharton agrees. He 
says that feedback provides an opportunity to find out 
what works, and what someone else--the reader--thinks. 
For ideas, students can explore diversity issues on film. 
Douglas College library has several video tides available 
including Love, Culture and the Kitchen Sink (2002), a 
Vancouver film that looks at the lives of four cross-cultural 
Canadian couples. Adjust your Set: The Static is Real (199 5) 
addresses the issues of power dynamics between men and 
women in a university setting. Blue Eyet!s (1996) director 
conducts a workshop where an arbitrarily selected group of 
individuals are targeted to experience prejudice and bigotry. 
The President's Writing Contest on Diversity booklets 
are available at the reserve desk in the library at both cam-
puses, for a two-hour loan. 
Contest winners receive gifts and recognition 
Approximately 15 winners will be chosen and the entries 
published in a booklet. Each winner will receive books, 
book gift certificates, and five copies of the booklet. 
Winners will be announced on March 21, 2006, the 
International Day to Eliminate Racism, 12-1pm in the 
Theatre Foyer. 
Get your fingers flying on the keyboard--Monday, 
February 20, 2006, is the deadline. Application forms are 
available in the library. 
Black History Month is celebrated across North 
America each February. This week's issue of the 
Other Press features news and facts reflecting on 
the history and struggle of Blacks.in North 
America, and how this struggle is reflected today. 
Each OP ''News section" this month will have a 
different feature article on this topic-so stay tuned! 
And if you feel you have something to contribute 
on this topic-be it in history, politics, culture, or 
your own personal experience-submit to the next 
issue of the Other Press News and get your voice 
heard! 
Black History Month Dateline 
-News Editor 
Quote of the week: "The common goal of 22-
million Afro-Americans is respect as human beings, 
the God-given right to be a human being. Our 
common goal is to obtain the human rights that 
America has been denying us. We can never get 
civil rights in America until our human rights are 
first restored. We will never be recognized as citi-
zens there until we are first recognized as humans." 
_Malcolm X (1925-65), US Muslim leader 
_Excerpted from Racism: the Cancer that is 
Destroying America, an article written for the 
Egyptian Gazette (25 August 1964). 
February 1, 1902: Langston Hughes is born. Hughes will become known as one of the greatest poets of the 20th century and 
as a prominent figure of the Harlem Renaissance of the 1920s. He paved the way for new styles of poetry, using the rhythms 
of jazz and everyday speech, and reflecting the oppression and struggle of African Americans through his writing. 
February 11, 1969: Black students in Montreal's Concordia University (formerly Sir George Williams University) protested a 
professor's discriminatory marking towards students of colour by occupying a computer lab on campus. The event led to the 
arrest of nearly 50 students and became known as the Sir George Williams Affair, celebrated in the Black community from 
Montreal and Toronto to the Caribbean as a symbol of oppressed people standing up for their rights. 
This February 16 marks the beginning of La Carnival (Mardi Gras) in Haiti. In 1791, Haiti became the first black republic in 
the world after a successful slave revolt against French colonialists on the Caribbean island. 
I I I I 
February 16, 1791 February 1, 1902 1925 February 11, 1969 
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York Univlirsity Studants Continua to Stand up to School 
Prasidant Marsdan ~ 
Michael Sitayeb, Excalibur (York University) Photos by Nicole Burton 
TORONTO (CUP)-Students gathered in Vari Hall 
last week in clear defiance of York University President 
Lorna Marsden, to protest and commemorate the con-
troversial events of January 20, 2005. 
Over a year ago, students protesting Bush's inaugu-
ration were assaulted when campus security and 
Toronto police broke up a demonstration in Vari Hall. 
The event resulted in a sustained outrage from stu-
dents, organizations, and even some faculty arguing that 
York suppressed free speech. Conflict erupted in other 
quarters, with senators denouncing the violence on 
campus and Marsden fighting off criticism in a three-
hour senate meeting. 
York claims that the demonstration had been dis-
rupting class in nearby lecture halls with some protes-
tors using megaphones to speak to the crowd. 
"Her administration's security personnel were joined 
by police in violently assaulting a student demonstration 
~ the Vari Hall rotunda," said a press release from the 
Grass Roots Anti-Imperialist Network (GRAIN), also 
one of the main elements of the protest last year on 
Jan. 20. 
York security lias also come under scrutiny. Critics 
allege they were responsible for calling the police to 
intrude on campus. 
Since then, commission and various committees 
have developed and reviewed policies for the use of 
campus space for activities and events. 
On January 13, the administration published a 
"Message from President Marsden." The press release 
was designed to report on progr<:ss from the commit-
tees looking into student space issues. · 
In response to the protest, Marsden commissioned 
the Working Group on the Temporary Use of 
University Space. It defined three goals for establishing 
a policy. First, the student space must be provided 
based on any effects to academics and the purpose of 
the university as a pb,ce for learning, the right to free 
speech and the safety of the York community. 
Concurrently, an Office of Temporary Use of 
University Space has been created to examine applica-
tions for space by different organizations and assesses 
their viability. 
"We've raised the standard. Things were quite chaot-
ic before we had these regulations in place," says 
Richard Fischer, chief marketing and communications 
officer at York. 
''Ninety-nine percent of event bookings have been 
done without any problems," he says. Many have criti-
cized this process, however. 
"This is disastrous ... There has been a major push 
to erect bureaucratic barriers for progressive events;' 
says Dan Freeman-Malay, a member of GRAI . "It's 
very clearly politically driven and not based on anti-dis-
ruption." 
Maloy states that many barriers hold smaller organi-
zations from having protests and other events. 
Generally groups have to submit their requests one 
month ahead of time and provide a list of speakers and 
volunteers that will be present at the event. 
The high security fees sometimes required by York 
are also a barrier to running events. 
"It's becoming increasingly difficult to book spaces. 
Most spaces are booked and overwhelmed beca?se 
there are so many student clubs," says Omari Mason. 
president of the York Federation of Students (YFS). 
"I think most organizations have to book space that 
is 'unbookable' so to speak," he adds. 
The YFS is doing just that this week. Most of the 
events in Vari Hall are no longer permitted by the 
Temporary Use of University Space policy because the 
area is designated as a learning space, yet they have set 
up tables and commemoration events everyday from 
Monday to today. 
In the meantime York administration submitted a 
draft of the report on use of space. 
"We're getting mixed signals from the administra-
tion ... the draft report really did not reflect our priori-
ties," says Mason. 
The final version of the report was to be presented 
at the senate meeting tomorrow, but the meeting is now 
cancelled and the committee will likely be reporting in 
February. 
As part of the Temporary Use of Space commis-
sion process, York has engaged in talks with police 
services Chief Bill Blair to discuss the events of January 
20. 
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I Sidas: Sight. of tha Bumblabaa 
Brandon Ferguson, Opinions Editor 
The first bumblebee of 2006 just sputtered by my face. 
More of a waddle than a sputter; a lawnmower engine 
doing its best to handle a hibernation's worth of excess 
weight. Do bees hibernate? With an IV of tutkey gravy? 
This bumblebee was either fat from birth and stoned on 
life or, possibly, it's a tutkey gravy slumber. What would 
David Suzuki say? 
It's January 29th, or the 30th, it's a Sunday-no-
Monday afternoon and I couldn't care less for research as 
my cell phone is my calendar and neither have been invited 
to the patio. 
About ten degrees Celsius and crisp. Healthy but frail 
clouds, worn out from five weeks of work without braking, 
sparsely spot the sky, the blue sky, enjoying a leisurely stroll 
through my neighbourhood. I'm in shorts and a T-shitt. 
The Beatles sing "Good moming, Mr. Sunshine." All is 
well on this lonely day. 
This book I'm reading, Blink, says that thinking sucks. 
For chumps and scientists, it says. Don't think and drive or 
you'll get tossed in the think tank. Blink thinks-no-feels 
that we can learn more in a heartbeat than we can solve in 
a lifetime. Studies have shown that studies over-think their 
subjects. 
Studying her hands on the beach, before and after 
plunges into the cool ocean water, I could get lost for 
hours in the intricate web of her delicate lines. Like sweet 
raisins and salty peanuts, I wanted to devour her one 
knuckle at a time. Not that I'm a cannibal; she just had a 
tenderness that inspired one to want to consume her flesh, 
take her in, taste her for yourself, and grow fat on the 
sumptuousness of her sensuous skin. Sunsets seemed to sit 
atop the shimmering horizon forever and yet sank out of 
sight faster than the Titanic. 
What makes a blockbuster movie? A blockbuster trade? 
Is it the names, or their fame, or a blend of the titles we 
lend to pretend that we're not all the same? How lame, this 
game that shames most of us into Entertainment Tonight 
viewers to simply skewer the few that are acclaimed. Who 
would ever begrudge someone their success? The same 
people who comment on a red carpet dress, I guess. While 
fame is the fodder of those rutted in fiction, here's a little 
barb I can bark out with conviction: Leo DiCaprio, you 
should of stopped at Growing Pains, ya bum. 
Parents need to be more upfront about puberty. Don't 
hide those pimply yearbook photos; don't cover up your 
front-of-the-class foibles. Puberty is murder if you can't 
step back and laugh at the hilarity of metamorphosis. Curly 
hair sprouting, cracked voices shouting, girls-don't-like-me 
pouting, the creepy Croatian dude with a full moustache-
it's all a hormonal Lollapalooza where Perry Farrell-looking 
lads hopefully come out of the genetic mosh pit as Eddie 
Vedder men. It's not a race but a phase instead. And I 
think I can see the finish line up ahead .... 
D own below my patio, a little girl-no higher than my 
knee-slowly speeds along the sidewalk in a multicoloured 
tricycle. The trike's about the size of a Shaquille O'Neal 
shoe, made of plastic parts green, red, and blue. She's 
wearing shiny black one-strap shoes, black stockings, a 
puffy blue jacket, and a yellow toque. A tall spiny tree 
grows out of the patch of grass that acts as a safe-zone 
between the street's pavement and the sidewalk's concrete. 
One of its roots pushes up on the sidewalk, making a 
minor riser for this mini rider to surmount. The Beach 
Boys' "Little Honda" plays as her first attempt to tackle the 
hill fails. First gear ... it's alright. She eyes the bump and goes 
again. Second gear ... [ lean right. Again she tries, and again she 
can't quite crest the cusp of the concrete's breach. Third 
gear ... hang on tight. Frustrated but determined, this belle on 
wheels puts her feet down, leans forward, makes like 
Pebbles Flintstone and fast-steps up and over the hill, 
down the sidewalk, and out of my life. Faster ... it's alright. 
Left to my thoughts, I wonder about how wondrous it's 
going to be when I'm a father someday, how lucky I am to 
be me today, what it's like to face death, and how amazing 
it is to live well loved. 
And ... how stoned is that bumblebee? It's the first 
bumblebee of the season on such a beautiful day to be 
alive. Puttering around, being tossed like a kitten's yarn, big 
dopey loops to figure out that it's just me sitting here, 
bumbling, stumbling, goofy bumblebee. 
The sidewalk puddles stretch out for a better tan. The 
leaves tutn upward in salutations after more than a month 
of Chinese water massage. Cats come out from under cob-
webs to take part in the prowl of midday. Clouds kind of 
linger but don't have the time to stay. Steam rises and sun 
falls in this moment, on this Monday, as the bumblebee, 
clumsily, buzzes away. 
Cuban Fiva in us Jails 
Noah Fine, OP Contributor 
On February 13, five Cuban men will once again appear 
before the 11th Circuit Court of Appeals in the United 
States to demand a new trial outside of Miami. These 
five men- Gerardo Hernandez, Ramon Labafuno, 
Antonio Guerrero, Fernando Gonzalez, and Rene 
Gonzalez- were sent to Miami to infiltrate right-wing ter-
rorist groups. 
The Cuban Five allege that these right-wing groups 
have committed acts of sabotage against the people of 
Cuba for more than four decades including. contamina-
tion of water and livestock, a string of hotel bombings, 
numerous assassination attempts against Cuban president 
Fidel Castro, the 1976 bombing of the Cubana de 
Aviacion flight 455, killing all 73 people on board, and a 
cruel US-imposed blockade on Cuba limiting the amount 
of food, medicine, and building supplies exported to 
Cuba. 
All of these attacks have happened since the Cuban 
revolution in 1959. All of them have happened with the 
support and knowledge of the US. To date, the US still 
protects anti-Cuban terrorists like Luis Posada Carriles, 
one of the men responsible for the mid-air bombing of 
Aviacion flight 455. Isn't the United States leading the 
"war on terror?" Why then does the US defend and pro-
teet self-admitted terrorists like Posada and jail the men 
sent to Miami to end terrorism against the Cuban peo-
ple? 
In September 1998, the Cuban Five were taken from 
their families and put into jails. Each one of the Five 
placed in a different prison-spread as far a part as pos-
sible in the US-and placed in solitary confinement for 
17 months. During this period, their democratic rights 
were violated and the men were subject to horrible 
human rights abuses. 
The Cuban Five were convicted in a US federal court 
on June 8, 2001, in Miami. The US government claims 
that they were engaged in espionage on US military bases 
and threatened national security. However, within the 
14,000 pages of court transcripts, no proof of espionage 
was ever produced. For their part in preventing over 170 
acts of terror against Cuba, the Five were given sentences 
ranging from 15 years to two life sentences. 
On August 9, 2005, after five motions made by the 
lawyers of the Cuban Five, three judges of the 11th 
Circuit Court of Appeals released their decision sighting 
that, "the pervasive community prejudice against Fidel 
Castro and the Cuban government and its agents and the 
publicity surrounding the trial and other community 
• 
events combined to create a situation where they were 
unable to obtain a fair and impartial trial. We agree, and 
REVERSE their convictions and REMAND for a retri-
al." 
This announcement from the 11th Circuit Court 
marked a time of hope for the Cuban Five. However, the 
government of the United States immediately intervened, 
appealing the decision by the 11th Circuit Court and 
demanding a review of the decision by all nine judges of 
the 11th Circuit Court of Appeals on February 13. 
The US appears to hope that the court will come out 
with a decision more in favour of US, and is looking to 
avoid a re-trial for the five Cuban heroes. 
On February 13, 2006, there will be a picket action 
demanding, "Free the Cuban Five!" It is going to take 
place at the US Consulate located at 1095 West Pender 
and Thurlow from 12-1pm. 
This action is organized by the Free the Cuban Five 
Committee-Vancouver. For more information, please 
contact: Cuban5_van@yahoo.com or 604.719.6947. Or, 
go to www.vancubasolidarity.com/ freetheftvevan.html for more 
information on the Cuban Five. 
Now for tha Sanata ... 
Right Hook 
.tJ McCullough, OP Columnist 
Now that the Conservatives are finally in power, what is 
the future of Senate reform? Here's a speech I'd like to 
hear Stephen Harper give: 
"My fellow Canadians, good evening. Several months 
ago, Canadian voters were generous enough to trust my 
party with the obligations of government and myself 
with the office of Prime Minister. In that election, 
Canadians elected 308 competent men and women to the 
House of Commons, and as a result the nation has a leg-
islature that is representative, democratic, and diverse. 
The House of Commons, however, only represents half 
of Canada's parliament. Along with the 308 elected mem-
bers of the Commons, Canada also has a second house 
of parliament-the Senate. 
The Senate, as you are no doubt well aware, has been 
a source of great controversy in this country for many 
decades. Its members are not elected, obey no term lim-
its, and are not accountable to Canadian voters. I believe 
very strongly that the Senate must play a meaningful role 
in Canada's government. In a federation such as ours, it is 
important for one house of parliament to represent the 
interests of the collective national population, but so to is 
Daath,War,F 
it equally vital that the second house represents the inter-
ests of the country's component regions. Because 
Canada's Senate is not elected, however, our country's 
second house has slowly descended into irrelevancy, 
ridicule, and impotence. As a result, effective regional 
representation in parliament has suffered. 
In the last federal election my party campaigned heav-
ily on the issue of electing senators, a cause I have per-
sonally championed for my entire political career. Though 
my party has since assumed office, there are still consider-
able institutional hurdles to overcome before we can ful-
fill the ambitious promise of an elected Senate to our 
constituents. 
According to the Constitution of Canada, senators 
can only leave office if they die, reach the age of 75, or 
voluntarily resign. My own powers, as prime minister, are 
limited. I cannot fire senators, and I can only appoint new 
ones when vacancies arise. Currently, the Senate of 
Canada has 99 members. Many these incumbent senators 
can still legally serve for quite some time, meaning it 
could take many, many years for the Senate to have an 
elected majority if I were to simply appoint elected mem-
bers one-at-a-time as new vacancies sporadically appear. I 
believe Canadians are not willing to wait decades for an 
elected Senate. The need is too great and the price of 
national unity is too high to tolerate another 10, 20, or 30 
years of the status quo, or agonizingly slow, baby-step 
reforms. 
I therefore come before all Canadians tonight with a 
plan and a plea. The plan: a fully elected Senate by 2009. 
To achieve this, I propose two elections. One in 
November of 2006, whereby 52 senators will be elected 
simultaneously, across all regions of the country, followed 
by a second election in November of 2008, whereby 53 
more will be chosen in the same fashion. 
and Pastilanca 
And now the plea. In order to make this plan a reality, 
all senators currently serving in the Senate of Canada 
must resign. I have spoken with the 23-member 
Conservative caucus in the Senate, and I am convinced 
that when the time comes, my party's members will agree 
to step down so that the Canadian people may chose 
their own senators to take their place. However, the fact 
remains that the majority of incumbent senators are not 
from my party, which makes this situation much more 
difficult. 
I believe an elected Senate is not, and should not be a 
partisan issue. We do not yet know what sort of senators 
the Canadian people will ultimately elect, or what the par-
tisan makeup of such an elected chamber would be. This 
is a time when all politicians, regardless of party, must 
rally around a common vision, and seize this unique 
opportunity to achieve real reform in the way Canadians 
govern themselves. 
My plea to Leader Stronach, her party, and all Liberal 
senators is thus very clear. I urge you to co-operate with 
my vision of an elected senate, and help the Canadian 
people achieve the fully democratic parliament they have 
desired for so long. 
To all Canadians, I urge you, contact your local sena-
tors and urge them to co-operate with the vision I have 
espoused tonight. Achieving an elected senate is an ambi-
tious goal that is in the best interests of Canadian 
provinces, federalism, and democracy, but it cannot 
become a reality without your help. 
I am confident that in the coming weeks, Canadians 
of all parties, regions, politics, and opinions will come to 
support this exciting opportunity for real change. I look 
forward to doing my part to finally make this goal a reali-
ty. 
Goodnight, and may God continue to bless Canada." 
laaping •ws outlats in businass sinca 1845 
• 
News reporters and columnists are jackals. Without death, 
disease, catastrophe, scandal, rape, disaster, and moral out-
rage we would all be out of business. For the media, busi-
ness is best when things are at their worst. While the 
prospect of this has always disgusted me, I have often sat 
back on a slow news week and thought about how nice it 
would be if Paul Martin fell down the stairs, or if war 
broke out in some litde corner of Guam. This, of course, 
goes against all my better sensibilities about wanting peace 
and cooperation in the world. So how do the self-interest-
ed, individual journalists and the media in general reconcile 
their morals with a desire to thrive in a competitive indus-
try? 
There is a proven rationale behind seeking the most 
shocking and emotionally scarring subject matter possible. 
It does not take an expert statistician to tell you that the 
more perverse and universally personalized the tragedy, the 
greater the ratings. This is why outlets like Fox News, who 
seek the most emotionally charged stories possible, enjoy 
the highest ratings in the industry. While it does create a 
higher viewership, it also leads to depraved, sensationalist, 
ambulance-chasing news reporting. In addition, the editori-
al aspects of the news tend to get reduced to the same par-
tisan attacks over and over. There is no real constructive 
debate, there is simply reactionary shots taken back and 
forth. If you have not seen the John Stewart appearance 
on the now deceased CNN Crossfire, I suggest you google 
it. He makes this point better than I ever could. 
Perhaps even sadder than the effect this type of media 
has on people, reducing them to terrified, paranoid individ-
uals willing to accept any viable solution to their terror, is 
the fact that it has placed legitimate news on the margins. 
Let's face it: more people are willing to tune into headlines 
concerning celebrity love affairs, local violence and crime, 
and political scandal than they are a two-hour doqunentary 
on the progress of the global environmental movement or 
some other such thing. In-depth analysis and attention to 
less talked about issues gets pushed aside. News agencies, 
which have an interest in reporting such issues, must either 
limit this in order to stay competitive, or go out of busi-
ness. 
So where does that leave the moralistic reporter who, 
first of all, wants to walk the fine line between reporting 
catastrophe and sensationalizing it and, secondly, wants to 
report the oft unreported. My suggestion? Respect people. 
Shock news agencies think people are stupid. They think 
we are bitter, frightened, reactionary creatures who are 
afraid of the tough questions and the tougher answers. I 
can't get behind that. People should be treated with dignity, 
and what's more, they should be given the opportunity to 
receive all the information that is valuable to them. The 
role of the media is to publicly report on and critique all 
the institutions of a society and then let the people decide 
· · 'how to act. We should give the whole story without letting 
ideology work its way in. I realize, in that I am writing a 
column called Left Overs, that we all have our biases, but 
they should be played down for the greater good, especially 
in reporting. 
So to the young wannabe reporters and columnists out 
there: find the truth and say it. But say it in a unique way 
that will demand attention. Use humour, use a powerful 
voice, use amazing pictures, whatever will get you noticed. 
And to the readers of news: diversify. If you only read one 
paper, even this fine publication, you are only getting one 
side of a small percentage of the stories out there. Read 
the good papers and the bad ones. Watch the news shows 
that slant your way and watch the ones that don't. Be 
informed because we're just here to tell you what's going 
on. It's your job to decide what to do about it. 
Labal Planats, Not Pa 
Last week, Canadians elected a new prime minister and 
scientists announced the discovery of a possible "Earth-
like" planet in a distant solar system. Observers have 
joked that both are cold and distant bodies, but I think 
there are reasons to be more hopeful. 
Scientists labeled the planet OGLE-2005-BLG-390Lb. 
It is the smallest extra-solar body ever discovered, at 5.5 
times the size of our Earth, and takes ten years to orbit 
its sun. It's also very, very cold-so cold it is unlikely to 
harbour any sort of life. Not exactly the kind of place we 
could call home. 
Knowing that researchers arc probing our universe, 
trying to understand where we came from, where we are 
going, and how it all works is somehow reassuring. It's 
heartening to think that one day in the not too distant 
future we may discover that we are not alone in the cos-
mos, that Earth is not unique. 
But we also have to remember that even if we do find 
other planets capable of supporting life, they are going to 
be a long, long way from here. For us to be able to visit 
or "emigrate" to another Earth-like body would take a 
quantum leap in our technology and in our understanding 
of the universe. This rype of trip simply isn't feasible 
based on current science. For now, such expeditions still 
belong in the realm of science fiction. 
In the meantime, while we scan the heavens for other 
Earths, we have to remember to bring those curious eyes 
back down here, to the only Earth we know actually 
exists. As far as we can tell, it is unique. It is the only 
spark of life in a very cold and dark universe. And right 
now scientists are telling us that we are doing a poor job 
of taking care of it. 
Which brings me to our new prime minister. When 
Stephen Harper was elected, I heard people comment 
that it was a disaster for the environment. After all, Mr. 
Harper has been labeled a neo-conservative, a libertarian, 
and anti-environmental. It hasn't helped that he has spo-
ken out against even the most broadly s1.1pported of envi-
ronmental initiatives, such as tl1e Kyoto Protocol. 
Now, I never minded being called an "environmental-
ist." In fact, I wore it as a badge of honour because it 
represented some of my core values. But the older I get, 
the more I realize that most people don't like being 
labeled. They don't like being typecast or pigeonholed. 
Labels are exclusionary by their very nature and they push 
people to their ideological corners, like boxers ready to 
come out for a fight. 
The fact is, for every declared "environmentalist" 
there are 1,000 people who care profoundly about the 
environment. And there are another 10,000 who recog-
nize almost intuitively that human health and well being is 
intimately connected to the world in which we live. As a 
leader and as a father, Stephen Harper, I am sure, recog-
nizes this connection too. Polls show that the vast majori-
ty of Canadians certainly do. 
The greatest environmental victories of the future will 
not be made by environmentalists, but by millions of 
concerned people taking small steps towards a common 
goal and ensuring that governments help us take those 
steps. These people have no labels. They may be Liberals, 
Conservatives, New Democrats, Bloc Quebecois, 
Greens-it doesn't matter. They simply see that taking 
care of our environment means taking care of us. It 
makes sense for our health. It makes sense for our econo-
my and it makes sense for our well being. 
The question we have to ask ourselves is, "What do 
we want our country to look like?" Not just today and 
tomorrow, but 25, 50, and 100 years from now. What do 
we want our grandchildren and great grandchildren to 
thank us for doing? When we look ahead to our long-
term goals, we can find common ground. And that's 
where we have to begin. 
Cross-Eyed Bear in the Cross Hairs 
And other shots in the Ark and Exodus 
Julian Worker, OP Contributor 
In the previous chapter of our history, Noah built an Ark, 
which helped to save all the worthy creatures of the world. 
For 40 days and 40 nights, this valued vessel sailed the 
world until the waters of The Flood receded. Now read 
on .... 
And lo! the Ark had come to rest upon the Earth of 
Kansas, where all around was clean and worthy. All the ani-
mals disembarked from the Ark and were enjoying the 
\vide open spaces in the land of the free. "Thou art a good 
and righteous man Noah," sayeth the Lord, "thou hast 
done well." 
"0 Lord I thank thee, but when you assigned me this 
task, I knew the cross I'd bear," sayeth Noah. 
''Why are y~u talking about me?" sayeth the cross-eyed 
bear, clumsily bumping into Noah. ''What have I done?" 
Now, the cross-eyed bear had been demonically altered 
by the Devil so as to cause confusion in the world and to 
bring uncertainty into the lives of all creatures. "Keep away 
from me, thou heinous, heathen, hell-dweller," sayeth 
Noah. "0 Lord, help me, free me from this cursed crea-
ture." 
"Get away you beast of Beelzebub, you son of Satan, 
you lieutenant of Lucifer, you Devil's disciple," sayeth the 
loving, caring Lord, who fired thunderbolts at the cross-
eyed bear to destroy this evidence of evil, this documenta-
tion of devilry. But Lucifer had done other alterations to 
this unforrunate creature, which made the cross-eyed bear 
extremely swift and unable to run in a straight line. The 
devilishly designed creature was also crafty, demonic, and 
elusive, which helped this abominable animal evade the 
missiles of The Lord. The thunderbolts designed to eradi-
cate this behemoth of a bear raised clouds each day, which 
allowed glaciers to form on the Earth, allowing an ice-age 
to begin. But The Lord blew away the clouds each night 
and the glaciers receded in an interglacial period. 
And lo! as the Lord's thunderbolts hit the Earth, they 
also compressed the trees, destroyed during The Flood, 
and drove them deep into the Earth where they formed 
the coal deposits of today. The thunderbolts crushed some 
of the sea creatures and pushed them downwards for 
miles, where they formed the oil deposits we use so readily 
in our time. The thunderbolts also caused fissures in the 
Earth which allowed the seas to enter the land and caused 
some of the lands to move away. And lo! after seven days 
and seven nights, the lands of the Earth became scattered 
far and wide, and The Lord became alarmed at their apart-
ness. He used his celestial breath to bring some of the 
lands back together and lo! the mountain ranges of the 
world were created by his powerful exhalation, which was 
so mighty that its relentless strength is still present in these 
lands of the Earth even today. 
As the Lord paused for breath, the Archangel Michael 
appeared. "Thou artistic and imaginative Lord, thou has 
created a beautiful and intelligently designed Earth;' sayeth 
Michael. "I really like the thin, narrow piece over there on 
the left and the intriguingly shaped peninsula on the right." 
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The Lord looked and marvelled at the sight of the 
Earth that he now beheld. ''Thou speaketh truly, Michael," 
sayeth The Lord, "I will leave things as they are for now." 
"0 Lord, that accursed cross-eyed bear, that creature of 
chaos is to be found somewhere in the land of the 
Himalaya, the highest point of thy Earth, far away from all 
the other creatures," sayeth the Archangel Gabriel, appear-
ing to the Lord. ''Yet I know not exactly where he dwells." 
And The Lord decreed that this was to be the cross-eyed 
bear's punishment for the rest of eternity-to wander the 
highest points of the Earth; to be alone and lonely; to be 
seen only fleetingly by mountaineers; and to be known as 
the ''Yet I know not exactly where he dwells" animal, or 
Yeti for short. 
As the cross-eyed bear began his damnable wanderings 
ill the Himalaya, an intelligently designed young man called 
Moses was causing distress to his family. Everyone thought 
that Moses was truly a basket case, never prepared to 
acknowledge the painful realities of his personal life. Verily, 
Moses had a number of traits that most people found 
quite disturbing. He thought he could hear burning bushes 
speaking to him, when no one else could hear a word; he 
wandered off for days at a time into the mountains, only 
returning when he had chiseled fme, moral words into 
tablets of stone; and he tried to lead large numbers of 
people across deep stretches of open water, which led to 
many innocent individuals nearly drowning. 
And forsooth his family became so distressed that 
eventually Moses had to go and see the psychologist, who 
couched his assessment in these terms: "Moses, thou art in 
denial, but there is a place where all thy talents and person-
al idiosyncrasies will become meaningful and real. That 
place is Egypt and thou should go and see the Pharaoh of 
that country straightaway." 
In the next part of our history, we shall see what hap-
pened in ~gypt with a man and the most pimpin' coat 
ever-fo' shizzle. 
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Brady Ehler, OP Contributor 
I feel a little shameful that I reviewed a CD that came out 
in Ap · of 2005 in the last i sue, so I thought I would try 
to restore galactic b c<:"bp:eviewing an album that 
won't come out until March 6. Before I continue, I would 
also like to admit that this is the first review I am doing for 
the Other Press that isn't motivated by as strong personal 
urge to advertise great music that I think isn't getting 
enough publicity. 
The album gets off to a running start with the charac-
teristic Placebo rocker, "Meds," which features back-up 
vocals by Alison Mosshart of the Kills. The second track, 
''Infra-red" slows things down to jogging speed, and then 
track number three, "Drag" kicks things into high-gear. 
Unfortunately, like a sprinter in a marathon race, the 
album begins a long process of sputtering out. The songs 
take a detour from the post-alternative guitar-rock that 
Placebo excels at, into the land of keyboards, restrained 
tempos, and creative engineering. The results are mixed, 
but the band has made great strides ahead of the consis-
tently awkward attempts at sounding more like Radiohead 
that rear their ugly heads on their previous album, 2003's 
Skeping With Ghosts. The latter half of the album should 
have been cut and the other songs should have been 
released as an EP. Sadly, the latter half of the album con-
tains both of the singles, two tired, uninspired sounding 
rockers: "Because I Want and " ong to Say 
Goodbye." If Sleeping W'ith Ghosts gave Placebo indie cred, 
these two Wtcks will doubtlessly-strip 1drom them, espe-
cially if, and I've got a strong feeling about this, the videos 
consist of Placebo playing their instruments under flashing 
lights for the length of the songs. 
Perhaps the worst part of Meds is-and this depresses 
me a lot-is a song called "Broken Promise," featuring 
none other than the incomparable Micheal Stipe. The song 
starts off with a dismal piano line, complemented by 
Stipe's hushed voice, and just as the tension is starting to 
build, a generic Placebo rocker is pasted over the whole 
thing. For the rest of the song, Stipe's singing is drowned 
out by Brian Molko's inferior vocal stylings. God only 
knows why Stipe agreed to do the song. Maybe it's because 
David Bowie did a song with them ... but damn, that only 
raises more questions. I'm going to stop thinking about this 
before my head explodes. 
All in all, Meds isn't a terrible album; in fact, there are 
specs of real brilliance. The only problem is that that bril-
liance is so splattered and mediated by long tracts of medi-
ocrity. Also, Molko's whiny voice is sometimes effective 
and sometimes tiring, much like Placebo's lyrics, which 
sometimes have real artistic merit and are sometimes 
downright trite. 
Pink Mlllntaintops: Axis Of Evol 
Chelsea Mushaluk, OP Contributor 
Stephen McBean is a busy, busy man. Besides being the 
former frontrnan for Jerk With a Bomb, he fronts Black 
Mountain (which is the full JWAB band), and is also 
singer/ guitarist/ frontrnan for Pink Mountaintops, which is 
his solo material with some or all of the members of 
JWAB/Black Mountain backing him up. Got that? Me nei-
ther. Fortunately, both Black Mountain and Jerk With A 
Bomb rocked. As ilid Pink Mountaintops' first album. So 
to continue the tradition of rocking, McBean is about to 
release another Pink Mountaintops record. 
Pink Mountaintops' 2004 self-titled record was about 
sex, the.re's no two ways around that. It wasn't about the 
Barry White, deep voice, "ooh baby," romance on a 
bearskin rug-type sex either. It was all about the fast, dirty, 
sex-drugs-rock-and-roll-type sex. Somehow, they made it 
sound so pretty. Their second effort, Axis of Evol, is less 
about the sex and more about the rock. On the whole, it's 
pretty similar to Black Mountain. This is to be expected, I 
suppose, and it's not a bad thing. In fact, there's more 
musical experimentation with Axis of Evol than with Black 
Mountain or Jerk With a Bomb, and it turned out pretty 
well. 
The album opener, "Comas," is all Lou Reed. It's mini-
mal and haunting and, admittedly, kind of a slow opener. 
However, this is redeemed by the time we get to song two. 
"Cold Criminals" is pure Loaded-era Velvet Underground 
with a touch of early Rolling Stones for good measure. 
And it's awesome. "Slaves" sounds like it was cut from the 
Black Mountain album, and at 8:48, it's far too long. A 
minor misstep, but if it didn't have a hint of psych-rock it 
wouldn't be Pink Mountaintops. 
In the end, this album J;Dakes me feel the same way I 
did about Placebo in the 90s, when they were ·ding on the 
bumper' of "Pi/mrs short bus. They have great potential, and 
if they dropped the popular label sheen, they could 
become a really great band. 
I won't talk about all the songs, though I could, because 
they're all worth talking about, and there are only seven of 
them. But the rest of the album really is worth discovering. 
"Lord, Let Us Shine" is one such song. It's the only song 
on the album that is far removed from McBean's other 
work. I had to listen to it twice to decide what I thought 
about it. With its drum loop, it sounds like a Beck-esque 
Jesus And Mary Chain. Yes, it's true. Cross Odelay with 
Psycho Cant!J, and you have "Lord, Let Us Shine." It's 
catchy and fun, and it seems that Pink Mountaintops are 
moving away from straight-up rock and roll. It works, 
athough hearing McBean use "la Ia la" in a song over an 
electronic drumbeat takes some getting used to. 
Axis of Evol is definitely classic Pink Mountaintops 
(and Black Mountain, and ... you get the idea), and Stephen 
McBean, despite his side projects and solo ·projects, man-
ages to release consistently good records. One last note: 
look at the cover of Axis of Evol. Now look at the cover 
of Stephen Malkmus' Face the Truth. Repeat. Yes, they're 
remarkably similar (in a good way, of course. They're both 
cute). Axis of Evol is a solid follow-up to Pink Mountaintops, 
well worth checking out. And also check out Pink 
Mountaintops live, on February 8 at the Red Room, with 
Dead Meadow and Blood Meridian. 
ARTS&ENTERTAINMENT 12 
IfNI I. 
"S V I t• ' D ?" o... a en 1ne s ay.... - Photos and Words by Jen Aird 
Mike 
Q: Excuse me sir, may I ask you a question? 
A: Make it quick because I'm a little bit drunk. 
Q: What does Valentine's Day mean to you? 
A: Sexuality! · 
Shirley Henry 
Q: Do you have any big plans for Valentine's Day? 
A: I would like to take my husband out for dinner. I would like to take 
Him out. We've been married for 52 years and we are still very much 
in love. 
Mark Francisco 
Q: Do you think God would appreciate receiving valentines? 
A: I think God gave a valentine when he sent his son. If valentines are 
an expression of love then God did that when he created the world, sent 
his son, and gave us each other. So I think the we should give God a 
valentines every day. 
Maria and Cecille, at the Royal Columbian 
Q: How many cases of heartbreak do you see on Valentine's Day, 
approximately? 
A: Heartbreak can cause you to have a heart attack, but you would 
already have to have some underlying disease to have a heartbreak related heart 
attack. 
Q: So Valentine's Day is not a relevant factor here? 
A: I don't think so, well, maybe. 
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Luke Simcoe, OP Contributor 
The Blood Brothers w/Minus the Bear & Guests@ 
The Showbox, Seatde-Jan. 28 
The Blood Brothers w/Guests@ Mesa Luna, 
Vancouver, BC-Jan. 29 
This past weekend, January 28 to be exact, I found myself 
hurtling down the I-5 with nothing but the company of 
good friends and some shoddy directions (props to Yahoo! 
Maps) in hand. The plan: catch The Blood Brothers and 
Minus the Bear at The Showbox in Seattle, and return to 
Vancouver the next night to bear witness to The Blood 
Brothers' sophomore show at Mesa Luna. 
Despite troubles rousing the fourth member of our 
crew from his hung-over stupor, and a hefty delay at the 
border (20 Questions anyone?), we arrived in Seattle with 
time to spare. We checked into our hotel, had dinner, and 
paid a visit to the massage chairs at The Sharper Image, 
America's purveyors of all things unnecessary and elec-
tronic, in order to work out those road trip aches and 
pains. 
Unfortunately, the lure of the massage chairs was too 
strong and we missed most of Crystal Skulls' set. They're a 
Seattle-based quartet with some definite lounge-rock lean-
ings. The next band was These Arms Are Snakes, a post-
hardcore band formed in the ashes of Kill Sadie and 
Botch. I was glad to see their full set since I only caught 
their last song when they opened for The International 
Noise Conspiracy at the Red Room in December. Vocalist 
Steve Snere has an incredibly fitting name, and a frenetic 
stage presence (he hurled himself all over the stage for 
most of their set) that strikes a good balance between 
TAAS' straightforward thrash and their forays into prog-
rock. 
Minus the Bear took the stage shortly after and were 
greeted by a chorus of "YAR!" (due to their affectionately 
titled EP Bands Like It When You Yell Yar! At Them.) Their 
albums are filled with energetically shifting time signatures, 
airy layers, and intricate finger-tapped guitar hooks, and 
they replicate their sound perfectly as a live unit. 
The Bear's set consisted of mainly songs from their lat-
est rubum, Menos el Oso (Spanish for Minus the Bear,) but 
they did reach into their back catalogue for fan favourite 
"Monkey!!!Knife!!!Fight!!!," from their debut LP. The song 
"Hooray," with its ode to Seattle in the wintertime ("it's 
cold, and snow's actually on the ground in this no snow 
town") was also a crowd pleaser, and showcas~d guitarist 
Dave Knudson's technical prowess. 
There was a significant delay before The Blood 
Brothers took the stage at around midnight, and the 
crowd's anticipation became palpable. When the boys final-
ly arrived, the crowd cheered and the mosh pit erupted. 
The band deviated from standard rock n' roll operating 
procedure and opened with a new song (they've been in 
the studio since the end of November recording their fifth 
LP,) but the crowd greeted this unfamiliar offering as if it 
was one of the band's biggest hits. The Blood Brothers 
would roll out a few more new tracks during their set, and 
each one was greeted with the same level of enthusiasm. 
Although the backing members of the band, particular-
ly drummer Mark Gajadhar, are integral in producing their 
live sound, the show is all about vocalists Jordan Blilie and 
Johnny Whitney. The two have perfected a dual-vocal 
attack with just the right mix of spazz, scuzz, and sass. 
They thrashed around the stage and sang/ screamed their 
esoteric lyrics with vitriolic conviction. 
Aside from the new material, their set was comprised 
entirely of material off of their most recent album Crimes. 
The hooks from ''Teen Heat," and "Beautiful Horses" 
were definitely lingering around in my head long after the 
show, and the operatic chorus of Crimes' title track was 
enough to reduce the girl standing next to me into a weepy, 
hair-pulling mess. The band would return to the stage for 
an encore consisting of ''Ambulance vs. Ambulance," and 
"Cecilia and The Silhouette Saloon," the most popular 
tracks from the band's breakput album Burn Piano Island, 
Burn. For a band that puts out so hard during its sets, 
encores are rare, and even this budding photographer 
hoisted his camera gear onto his girlfriend and joined the 
pit for the last few songs. 
The Blood Brothers would mount this same assault, set 
list and all, on Vancouver's Mesa Luna the following night. 
Booty-shaking local dance-punks You Say Party! We Say 
Die! did an excellent job warming up the sold-out crowd 
(with vocalist Becky Ninkovic cribbing some awesome 
dance moves from Tina Turner and Bassist Stephen . 
O'Shea spending more time in the crowd than on the 
stage,) but it was clear who the audience were there to see. 
When The Blood Brothe~;s played Mesa Luna a few 
years ago in support of Burn Piano Island, the crowd was 
sparse. Since then, the band's following has definitely out-
grown such a small, albeit intimate, venue, and from the 
first bar of the first song, kids were being forced onto the 
stage by the pressure of the surging crowd. The presence 
of these displaced fans resulted in an array of technical 
difficulties for the band, most notably the unplugging of 
Whitney's keyboard and guitarist Cody Votolato's mic in 
the middle of "Peacock Skeleton With Crooked Feathers." 
Despite the obstacles, Whitney seemed to feed off of 
the crowd's energy. Blilie was more wary, informing the 
crowd that "the unifying theme of the evening is take two 
steps back." When this didn't have the desired effect, he 
joked that "the stage is hot lava, and that there are only 
five people who are lava-proof." 
I guess you'd have to be there to breathe the kind of 
lyrical and choral fire that The Blood Brothers have pio-
·neered. 
Photos by Luke Simcoe 
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scraw tha Daw, Wannaba Cops 
By Brady Ehler, Coquitlam Rep. 
Within my multi-semester stint as your charismatic and almost unbearably entertaining 
Coquitlam representative, up until this point, I hadn't written a single article specific to 
Burquitlam or the west-Coquitlam region. Therefore, it is with great pride almost equal to 
my massive-disgust, that I present to you a piece about The Foggy Dew Bar and its goon-
ish security force. 
In the Tri-Cities, if you're even a causal member of the bar/ club scene, you know that 
the two most popular watering holes in the region are The Cat and Fiddle and The Foggy 
Dew. Personally, I think the Cat and Fiddle is a shitty bar, but this article isn't about the 
Cat and Fiddle, so that's all I am going to say about it, except that it's a shitty bar for many 
of the reasons the Foggy Dew is a shitty bar. The Foggy Dew, aka-The Foggy Spew, 
aka-The Soggy Goo, aka-M&M Meat Shop Dew advertises itself as an Irish pub. In 
actuality, the Foggy Dew is about as much akin to an Irish Pub as popular recording artist, 
Shaggy, is to a reggae artist. 
Here are some of the attributes that make the Foggy Spew one of the most popular 
bars in Coquitlam: long lineups, crowds of drunken youth that probably didn't vote 
because they didn't think it was as important as staying 
home and watching American Idol, a lack of places 
to sit, hockey games on 500 small televisions 
(without audio), and a tiny dance floor, 
with it's own complementary bar band 
that specializes in rock hits from 
then and now. Alright, alright, to 
be fair, the bar band is pretty 
good. 
Perhaps the biggest reason that I dislike the Spew so much is their self-important secu-
rity staff. Said staff is employed by contract C.O. Genesis security. Now, it has been my 
experience that bouncers and doormen at this kind of bar are almost always clicks, howev-
er, contracted security guards push the envelope. I get the impression that the vast majori-
ty of these ox-like alpha male types are wannabe RCMP officers that are either on a wait-
ing list to go to Regina for training, or don't have high school education and thus don't 
qualify to become a police officer. Anyways, part of the Genesis Security protocol is to 
confiscate any controlled substances they find on club goers. A friend of mine had a bag 
of pot taken from him by a security guard the weekend before, but that didn't stop us 
from going to the Dew last Saturday. My friend was wise enough to roll what left he had 
of his stash into a joint and smuggled it in with the help of a female friend and her 
brassiere. After enduring the line up, we had to endure a body search, complete with a 
high-tech hand held metal detector. 
If you aren't carrying drugs or a gun, you're allowed to go inside (provided you meet 
dress code), where you are immediately instructed by a security officer to use the manda-
tory coat check. Yep, the coat check is mandatory and if you have a hat, or similar acces-
sory, you have to check that too, and there is a guard whose only apparent duty is to make 
sure no one walks into the bar wearing a scarf. Once inside and wading though the sea of 
people, it is common to see a black-clad guard here or there, crossing his arms and trying 
to look important, making sure no one is making out on the dance floor or radioing for 
backup if they see someone throw a play-punch. 
It is no wonder after a long night of watching nubile young women in tight clothing 
in an atniosphere that is essentially devoted to people looking to "hook up" that the 
security guards get aggressive. Also, I wonder what happens to all the drugs they con-
fiscate. I was recently given a depiction of .a police party by an associate who 
claimed to have been to several. 
The scene he painted was 
one of wild debauchery, 
fueled by confiscated 
marijuana, alcohol, 
cocaine, etc. I wonder 
if there is any truth to 
his claims. I wonder if 
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security guards have similar parties. 
Anyways, enough of my idle musings, on the aforementioned 
Saturday, when it came time to leave, my friend, who for the sake of 
this article will be named Morris, was repairing a joint and offered to 
smoke it with another friend, who for the sake of this article I'll call 
Nate. Nate had had his bag of weed stolen--er ... confiscated by a 
guard after waiting in line for an hour and a half to get in. So, as 
chance would have it, the security guard that confiscated Morris' pot 
last week caught site of him with the joint in his hand. The guard got 
into his face, and demanded the joint. Morris denied him, saying, 
''You got my weed from last week, I'm leaving, there is no reason, for 
you to take my pot." 
When the security raised his voice and persisted, Morris gave him 
a piece of the joint. The security guard persisted for the other half 
and demanded his coat check stub, which he gave to me. By this time 
another security guard arrived to take over the situation. Morris 
Free the Cuban Five 
Held in u.s. Jailsl 
Organized By: 
Free the Cuban Five Committee Vancouver 
Endorsed by : Vancouver Communities in Solidarity with Cuba (VCSC) & 
La Surda-Latin American Collective 
http:/ /www.vancubasolidarity.com/freethefivevan.html 
cubanS_ van@yahoo.com I 604-719-6947 
wouldn't give him the half joint either. 
Next thing I knew, he was on the 
ground with four huge security guards 
on top of him. He was then forcefully 
ejected from the bar. Morris did not 
make an aggressive gesture of any 
kind during the whole debacle. 
In the end though, he escaped with 
half of his joint, no injuries to speak 
of, and he can say he stood up to the 
asshole bouncers. Mad props, bro. 
While all this was happening, my 
friend Nate, who had his weed jacked 
by the doorman, politely asked for his 
stash back, to which the security guard 
replied, ''What stash, man? I don't 
know what you're talking about." 
Look, I know it is part of the 
securities job to confiscate drugs, and 
maybe its for good reason; the owners 
of the bar don't want their place full 
of drug dealers; it's bad for the image 
of the bar and drug dealers also bring 
violence along with them. However, I 
think some personal discretion should 
be exercised when it comes to the 
matter of half a joint for personal use, 
especially at the end of the night. It's 
simply not a big deal. Anyways, maybe 
I'm making a big deal about this-as 
result of putting up with aggressive 
bouncers for the past five years-but 
even if I am, The Foggy Spew is still 
the most overrated bar in the Lower 
Mainland. 
I fouadlt •• 
............. 
lain W.Reeve, A&E Editor and 
Secredy Sad All the Time 
This week's website: 
I Found it on the Interweb: 
Post Secret 
Like Degrassi Junior High, we have some 
good laughs around here in the ol' inter-
web column. Also like Degrassi Junior 
High, we learn some neat things from 
time to time. But most like Degrassi of all, 
every once in a while it's good to get 
serious, sad, and just a little sentimental. 
One of the more endearing, brutal, and 
downright heart-wrenching sites I've ever 
seen is postsecret.blogspot.com. 
The concept alone is enough to make 
you want to tear out your heart and fry 
in on a skillet with hash browns and 
eggs. It is a blog that lets people send in, 
totally anonymously, short one-line con-
fessions of their deepest secrets. The 
bl~'s owner then gives them images and 
presents them for all to see. · 
With everything from shameful 
admissions of racism, paranoia, sexual 
deviance, infidelity, and all the rest, this 
site truly speaks to human nature. The 
soaring popularity shows that we all have 
secrets, insecurities, and shameful admis-
sions welling up within us. We long to be 
able to express them without repercus-
sion; this site lets it happen. 
So, check it out. Find something 
about yourself in the selfless, though 
anonymous, honesty of others. Perhaps 
you should even admit something to let 
others indulge their inner guilt. Perhaps 
you already have. 
Send your submissions for "I Saw In On The 
lntmPeb" to aetiitor@gmailrom 
D•'t T•h This Dna: 
M•sh:Tu:h 
Vince Yim, OP Untouchable 
As much as I detest ragging on Canadian music, 
I'm just going to say this up-front: This CD 
blows. 
The oddly named band, Meesh (presumably 
derived from their Elisha Cuthbert look-alike 
lead singer, Michelle Morrison) is a punk-pop 
quartet from Montreal. With their debut album, 
Touch, they don't do much more than retread 
ground already firmly dug up by the likes of 
LiveOnRelease, and the now-defunct Joydrop. 
While this album isn't completely unlistenable, 
after the first few tracks you've essentially heard 
the rest of the album, with only a few changes 
in tempo or guitar chord structure. 
Lyrically, they don't quite elevate themselves 
above the teenage angst that wore out its wel-
come in the grunge rock era about ten years 
ago, with the odd profanity tossed in for good 
measure (e.g.: "He's a jerk and you're a dick," 
from the lead track, "Jerk." Or, "All the fucked 
up things that make me go insane ... " from 
''When I'm Gone") . It's all been done before 
and by much more capable hands. 
Even after a few spins, it's all an indistin-
guishable mix without any songs that can be 
picked out as a certifiable hit. Never straying far 
from the standard pop-punk formula, the 11-
ttack CD degrades into a disc-long track. It's 
mercifully short, clocking in at just under 40 
minutes. But if you are actually paying attention 
to the music, it'll be the longest 40 minutes of 
your life. At least they didn't put any hidden 
tracks or copy protection schemes that'll mess 
up your computer (I'll admit that I ripped the 
tracks to my computer ... then promptly deleted 
them). 
While this music may have its audience, the 
audience already has a lot to choose from, all of 
whom have been at the game a little bit longer 
and have a lot better material. Given the chance 
to grow, this band has some potential 
However, until that day comes, this album is 
only potential. 
Take the distance and online learning option 
from Thompson Rivers University (fRU). 
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Register now- TRU offers over 400 distance 
courses to help you complete your program or 
to turn your diploma into a TRU degree. 
tru.ca/ open learning 
1.866.282.2268 
THOMPSON RIVERS g UNIVERSITY 
Distance & Online Learning from BC's New Provincial University 
Editorial Cartoon By JJ McCullough 
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National 
Defence 
A CAREER 
Defense 
nationale 
I'LL IKE PRIDE IN 
Want a career that's more 
than just a job? The Canadian 
Forces offer you: 
• a wide range of careers 
in professional fields 
and technical trades 
• specialized training 
• subsidized education 
To find out more about 
our part- and full-time 
career opportunities, 
visit your local Canadian 
Forces recruiting centre. 
/ 
STRONG. PROUD. 
TODAY'S CANADIAN FORCES. 
Une carriere dans les Forces 
canadiennes, c'est plus 
qu'un simple emploi. 
Nous vous offrons : 
• un vaste choix de carrieres 
dans des domaines 
professionnels et 
techniques 
• une formation specialisee 
• une aide financiere 
pour vos etudes 
Pour en savoir plus sur 
les possibilites de carrieres 
a temps partie! ou a temps 
plein, rendez-vous dans un 
centre de recrutement des 
Forces canadiennes pres 
de chez vous. 
DECOUVREZ VOS FORCES 
DANS LES FORCES CANADIENNES. 
Canada 1 800 856-8488 www.forces.gc.ca 
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Dofondoriffic 
Vince Yim, OP Justice League Drop-out 
Having gone through several incarnations in its 40-
year history, the Defenders superhero team makes its 
return. Led by the lesser-known Marvel Comics' 
sorcerer, Dr. Strange, he assembles a group of 
superheroes to stop the threat of the dread 
Dormammu, an evil sorcerer and demon bent on 
invading Earth and corrupting all of reality. 
In true comic book fashion, Dr. Strange has 
repeatedly beaten Dormammu. But it's different 
this time, as Dormammu's equally powerful sister, 
Umar, now joins him. Reuniting the original mem-
bers of the team-Namor the Submariner, The 
Incredible Hulk, and the Silver Surfer-they should 
be able to come out on top again. However, there 
are problems as Namor and Hulk can't seem to get 
along, trading blows and insults. And why is the 
Silver Surfer, one of the most powerful heroes in 
the Marvel Universe, hanging out at Long Beach? 
The Defenders miniseries is put together by the 
creative team of JM DeMatteis, Keith Giffen, and 
Kevin Maguire, best known for their work on DC 
Comics' ]NStite Leagtte In~ (1987) and the 
Eisner Award winning miniseries, Former!J KnoiPfl as 
the ]NSIUe Leagtte (2003). Thole books are known for 
tbeir qWrky humour mixed with strong dialogue 
and strong artwork. When applied to this series, 
the results are unpredicflble and hilarioqiL 
~~sand a sense m self-
•• 1 n:ttsi are what e this book oae of the bet-
ter dJmir:a on the; today. Whether it is Silver 
Sltrfer trying to make sense of CalifiPrnian surfer 
~ characters accusing Dr. of talking 
like a low-rent Shakespearean or Bruce 
Banner (aka the Hulk) calling Namor "Little 
Mermaid;' this is one of the funniest books 
around. In a comic book market where writers are 
quickly alienating the younger readership with dark 
and gritty tales, this book is a fun and welcome · 
read. 
Kevin Maguire's art hasn't lost its touch over 
the years, providing expressive faces in every 
frame. He also excels at character design, which 
comes in handy in the middle of the series as 
Dormammu uses his powers to create a corrupted 
version of our world, complete with twisted ver-
sicins of our favourite Marvel heroes. The tight 
panel layout is also welcome in a current comic 
market where stories are unnaturally stretched out 
so they take forever to complete. 
If there is anything wrong with this series, it's 
the back-story, which plagues most superhero 
comic books today, in that they require sqme level 
of familiarity with the history of the characters. As 
the four main characters (outside of the Hulk) are 
not necessarily household names, the st<»:y may not 
make sense to first-time comic: book readers. 
Regardless, this book is one of the most enter-
taining oa the market and is definitely worth a 
look. 
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Exa tha Campaign for Your B 
Tha diffarant approaohas to combat Canadian youth votar apathy 
By Michael-Olivier Harding, The Link (Concordia University) 
MONTREAL (CUP)-Whether the thought that Stephen 
Harper now stands for Canada in the eyes of the interna-
tional community brings on a seizure, or you rejoice at 
the fact, all can breathe a sigh of relief that overall voter 
turnout was up a few percentage points from last time 
around-65 percent last Monday compared to 60.9 per-
cent on June 28, 2004). 
While the campaign issues may have concerned more 
people this year, youth indifference still plagues the politi-
cal landscape. The percentage of young Canadians aged 
18-24 who visited their polling stations rose from 25 per-
cent in 2000 to 38 percent in 2004, but those numbers are 
anemic when compared to overall voter turnout. To try to 
make up for this gap, a number of organizations have 
been trying to rouse interest in the political process 
among youth voters-so this youth voter rates their suc-
cess. 
Belette Vibrante was here 
You might be puzzled by my nomination of 
MusiquePlus to this category, but their one-hour special 
"Vote Plus" was by far the most effective media product I 
saw trying to counter voter apathy amongst the youth. 
The program marks a clear departure from the channel's 
more inconsequential fare without force-feeding political 
rhetoric down the throats of its Lindsay Lohan and Trois 
Accords-loving crowd. 
According to MusiquePlus reporter and V] Rebecca 
Makonnen, the station has a history of making politicians 
accessible to youth. On the now-defunct show 
"Politiquement Direct," former Patti Quebecois leader, 
Jacques Parizeau, famously declared that his Boy Scout 
name was "belette vibrante," or vibrating weasel! 
The two hosts of ''Vote Plus," which aired repeatedly 
during the days preceding the election, opted for a very 
informal, direct approach in their interviews to. connect 
young adults to the people and the issues. With its catchy 
slogan "Pete pasta coche, coche!"-no translation could 
do justice to the play on words, but think of it as "don't 
lose it, just check the ballot!"-Makonnen, and fellow 
reporter Nicolas Tittley, sought out party leaders, MPs, 
Quebec artists, and youth voters to paint a portrait of the 
current political landscape. ''We were shooting to be as 
objective and informative as possible, while being neither 
boring nor patronizing," says Tittley. 
The colourful responses from BQ leader Gilles 
Duceppe, hip-hop group Loco Locass, and Liberal cabi-
net minister Liza Frulla demonstrates their awareness of 
the show's intended audience. The result is a smart and 
refreshing assessment of the range of viewpoints cur-
rently expressed in Quebec society. The interviews, con-
ducted in locations as disparate as cars, bars, sidewalks, 
offices, malls, and universities, focus on sponsorship scan-
dal, gay marriage, urban violence, Quebec's status, and the 
refusal to vote. 
The electorate has never looked so good 
Another organization that can take at least partial 
credit for the recent increase in the youth vote is Apathy 
is Boring, which "aims to use art, media, and technology 
to revolutionize democracy." It all began in January 2004, 
when a group of artistically inclined friends felt that the 
campaigns to encourage young people to vote were too 
one-dimensional. Recognizing the cynicism that a lot of 
young people have, they decided to approach the issues 
from another perspective. 
"Campaigns that are all about glamour, celebrities, and 
these very surface ideas of what democracy is aren't very 
effective, nor are in-depth discussions of foreign policy 
with kids already very interested in the political .process," 
says ilona Dougherty, co-founder of the Montreal-based 
group. Between elections, the group works on documen-
taries, television shows, and radio spots about the impor-
tance of voting, as well as their new website, 
IVWIJJ:JOUthfriend!J.com. Beyond media outreach, the organiza-
tion holds "civic duty'' concerts in which members of 
Parliament go to places where youth are (a.k.a. the bar) 
and produces a clothing line mixing fashion with political 
messages, such as a t-shirt featuring the Charter of Rights 
and Freedoms. 
Dougherty is quick to dismiss the myth that 'youths 
have always been less engaged in the voting process. "If 
you start voting at 18, you'll continue voting throughout 
your life. If you don't opt in to the system, however, sta-
tistically you're not ever going to vote. So what we're see-
ing is very much a generational thing, where people who 
are now in their 80s saw it as their patriotic duty to vote." 
Needless to say, patriotism doesn't resonate like it used to 
with the young'uns. For Musique Plus, the politics and 
artists formula has fruitful appeal. "Hip hop, for one, has 
always been very topical, and a lot of it came out of 
social and political frustration," says Tittley. "Punk also 
addressed many issues, so music can always have a very 
positive influence on youth." 
Some par ties more compatible with youth than 
others 
Injecting new life into the idea of voting and politics 
remains a challenge most political parties are ill-equipped 
for. Dougherty alludes to the inaccessibility of party web-
sites, the lack of interest in visiting places where young 
people tend to congregate and negative campaigns as fac-
tors that turn off and alienate a lot of young people. 
Nevertheless, MusiquePlus' Makonnen points out that 
Gilles Duceppe and Jack Layton were the first to jump 
onto the ''Vote Plus" bandwagon both in 2004 and this 
time a~ound. 
"They definitely know who they're speaking to," she 
argues, "especially a guy like Jack Layton who is aware of 
the importance of youth in the establishment of his sup-
port base." 
But we're still a far cry from what voter participation 
used to be amongst the youth. It may have to do with the 
overload of information thrown our way, a lack of educa-
tion, or even a general cynicism towards political candi-
dates and the empty promises that we've come to expect. 
The continual challenge faced by outreach organiza-
tions and media outlets targeting youth is to inform the 
new voters on party platforms and the importance of 
engaging in civil society. Letting them know, for instance, 
that every vote is worth roughly $1.75 in the pockets of 
the party they've supported is reason enough for many to 
drag their apathetic behinds off the couch and into the 
voting booth. 
But let's not fail to acknowledge what has rendered 
the new generation of voters so indifferent: there's only 
so much screaming we can do until we lose our voices. 
Youth discontent with the FTAA, climate change, media 
convergence, and Montreal's gentrification must be 
backed with equal resolve to hold our leaders accountable. 
The democratic system is in place for us to take pa}:t in it, 
so giving up on our elected MPs shouldn't be an option. 
As Quebec humourist, Patrick Groulx, so rightly pro-
claimed, "the act of voting is what gives you the right to 
criticize after the fact." 
Visit the Apathy is Boring website to find out more 
about their year-round outreach projects at 
IJJIJJ1JJ.apatf?yisboring.com. 
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This sucksl 
Worst Valantina's Gins Evar 
Kevin Welsh, Features Editor 
~ou'fe t',(f 
e-(loughl 
This time of year, every year, the air becomes thick with something. It's a curious mix 
of excitement, anxiety, stress, and euphoria. It is a heavy mixture, promising utter 
bliss while simultaneously threatening heart-breaking rejection. It is welcoming to 
some, yet daunting to others. The air is thick with romance, my friends, and it's 
Valentine's Day. Do the right thing, and you could cement your place as the signifi-
cant other of whomever you're into. As well, you could inject some much-needed 
excitement into an old, comfy, safe-yet-stale relationship. Do the wrong thing, and 
you could buy yourself a one-way ticket to Lonelytown-and Lonelytown is a lonely 
place, people. 
Currently, publications are rife with tips on how to wow your sweetie. Variations 
on a theme, and not much more: pay attention, know their likes, give from the heart, 
and make sure they will appreciate what you give. At the end of the day, it all boils 
down to one thing: pay attention, stupid. 
A good grasp of what romance is always helps as well. I remember a time when I 
thought romance was something you didn't have to work at and shouldn't force. It 
would simply happen as two people fell in love while walking through the rain hold-
ing hands, or some shit like that. Likewise, OP Opinions Editor Brandon Ferguson 
confided in me his earliest impression of romance was sitting cross-legged in front of 
a roaring fire, sipping wine while listening to Zamfir, the amazing pan-flutist. 
Ah ... here's to the young and stupid. Romance is a tricky bitch, and it will bite you 
in the ass if you don't put time, thought, care, and, yes, even money into it. Sorry, 
them's the rules. 
Many people say the worst thing to do on Valenti...>.e's Day is absolutely nothing. 
Let me tell you, though, faithful readers, this is simply not the case. Granted, forget-
ting about or, perhaps worst, not bothering with Valentine's Day is never a smooth 
move. But doing the wrong thing or giving the wrong present for Valentine's Day can 
be far, far worse. 
To prove my point, I reached out to the public, armed only with my pencil and 
paper, and posed the question: What was the worst Valentine's Day gift you ever got? 
At first, many of the answers were the same: they forgot, wilted flowers, crappy 
chocolates, bad clothes, red construction paper hearts, and Barbara Streisand CDs. 
Yes, these are bad, but they're also boring. If you have received similarly bad gifts, or 
had the misfortune to give them, well, that sucks, but take comfort. It's about to get 
much worse. From a slap in the face to an, albeit electric, pencil sharpener, these are 
truly some of the worst gifts ever. 
Angela, a housewife I spoke with while waiting for the bus said, "I've been a 
homemaker my whole life. My job is to raise all four kids, cook the food, and clean 
the house so my husband can relax when he gets home. One year, he got me a vacu-
um cleaner." Romantic gifts should never inspire visions of housework. 
Carrie, whom I spoke with at the Albion Ferry, received a brick of Wisconsin 
Cheese. That sucks. 
I spoke with Randy, an independent contractor, at The Met on Columbia Street. 
"I got a really lovely, hand-made card from my girlfriend. Inside, she was supposed to 
have mounted our favourite picture of ourselves, all cuddled up. By accident, she put 
in a picture of her and her guy-on-the-side. She said it was a really old picture. But 
she was wearing the shirt I'd gotten her for her last birthday." 
I spoke with Rebecca at the Wired Monk coffee shop in Langley. Her worst gift 
ever? "I got any empty box of chocolates with a note that said, 'You're too fat.' I 
dumped his ass." As well she should. 
Along the same lines, one woman who wouldn't give her name, or even agree to a 
pseudonym, received three (count 'em, three) workout videos. "Do you think he was 
trying to tell me something? Well, I had something to say to him." 
Corey, who wouldn't stop talking to me on the bus so I could listen to music, 
shrugged and said, "I got a note that said 'It's over.'" 
Jim, a sales rep for a publishing house in Vancouver, had a similar story, "One 
year I went all out. I'd set up a scavenger hunt, which would have led my wife out to 
the porch where I had a candlelight dinner ready. She a gift for me too: a divorce." 
I spoke with Margaret and Katie at the Murrayville Pub in Langley, where they 
were celebrating Katie's latest introduction into singles life. Margaret claims her worst 
Valentine's Day gift ever was, ''An official 'Stone Cold Steve Austin' fake leather jack-
et. It was three sizes too big. It would have to be that or the fuzzy, pink toilet seat 
cover I got way back when." 
Katie's worst gift ever? "I got season tickets to the, who were they? The 
Vancouver VooDoo? I didn't even know who the f*** they were, but my boyfriend 
knew I didn't like sports." I tell her that the VooDoo were pro roller hockey. ''Yeah, 
that's right ... it's all coming back to me now." She orders another double. 
Cindy, whom I also spoke with at the Murrayville Pub, was very drunk and said, 
''I got an STD. Nothing says, 'I love you' like the clap. The year before I got a cold 
pizza. It was the same guy." Ouch. 
At around this time I stopped asking questions. 
Now, I don't mean to suggest that any of you were about to head out and get 
your sweetheart some wrestling CDs, or a porcelain pig, or a new mop. Hey, you're 
Other Press readers, and, therefore, are a classy bunch with the good sense to listen 
to your partners and put care, thought, and love into your Valentine's Day gifts. No, I 
was just trying to show you how bad it can be, and I guess it can get pretty bad. 
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Child and Youth Care professionals build relationships that 
change lives. They're passionate about helping troubled youth 
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Tho "DH"Iympio Gamos 
By Brian McLennon, Sports Editor 
The Winter Olympics begin this week in Torino, Italy. 
Hundreds of athletes from around the world will converge 
on the city located in the Alps of Northwestern Italy to 
compete in 15 different events: Alpine Skiing, Biathlon, 
Bobsled, Cross-Country Skiing, Curling, Figure Skating, 
Freestyle Skiing, Ice Hockey, Luge, Nordic Combined, 
Short Track, Skeleton, Ski Jumping, Snowboarding, and 
Speed Skating. With all the muscles flexing, hearts pump-
ing and sweat dripping off sculpted bodies, it is no wonder 
that one of most" popular events at the Olympic is the ole' 
down and dirty ... sex. 
Ever since the beginning of the games, a good romp in 
the hay (or snow for the winter games participants) has 
always played a major role in Olympics. The reported level 
of frisky activities that were taking place off-camera led the 
Athens Olympic organizers to stockpile their Olympic 
Village pharmacies with an over abundance of 130,000 
condoms ... now that's amort. The numbers are a dramatic 
increase to the mere 25,000 condoms that were on hand 
when the 2000 Summer Olympic Games in Sydney, 
Australia. 
When you really think of it, it all makes perfect sense. 
Many athletes and coaches still believe that the best way tO 
peak performance is abstaining from sexual activity before 
competition. So, with all these horned-up athletes 
crammed into an athletes' village complex, you're bound to 
have more than just ski boots "knockin." 
In an effort to curb these kind of events, a ministry of 
called LifeWay Christian Resources partnered with Lay 
Witness for Christ International and hosted ''An Evening 
with the Olympians: True Love Waits" in Athens. The 
event fearured athletes who encouraged students to make a 
commitment and remain abstinent from sex until marriage. 
Evidently, these same athletes didn't take the message 
back to the Olympic Villages, where the 130,000 condom 
stockpile was supplied to the 17,000 athletes. Organizers 
wanted to ensure that they didn't encounter the same prob-
lems as in Sydney, where a condom shortage had the latex 
orbs worth more than the Olympic Gold itself. In an effort 
to prevent combustion by the athletes, 20,000 more con-
doms were quickly shipped in before the Games ended. 
But let's not get carried away here. Cupid has done 
more than just shoot his arrow into the confines of latex; 
he has actually made some real love connections. During 
the 1972 Munich Olympics, Hostess trainer, Silvia 
Sommerlath caught the eye of Swedish crown prince Carl 
Gustaf XVI Bernadotte. When the games ended, he 
tracked her down and the two were married in 1976. 
Former Canucks player, Bret Hedican was struck by 
Cupid's arrow during the 1992 Winter Games in Albertville 
when he was introduced to figure skater, Kristi Yamaguchi. 
Yamaguchi claims she had no recollection of the initial 
meeting as she was in "la-la land" after winning the gold 
medal. However, a few years later at GM Place's opening 
mclennonb(irdouglas bc.ca 23 
gala, the two were reunited as she was a starring performer 
and he was with the Canuck's organization. 
Yamaguchi said that it was the second introduction that 
"made an unpression." The rwo were married in 2000 and 
now have two children. 
At the 2002 \'\'inter Olympic Games in Salt Lake City 
(SLC), Utah, love was in the air as sweethearts rook to the 
streets on Valentine's Day to exchange kisses. The lip lock-
ing event all started with the SLC police officers handed 
out heart shaped "Kiss Me" suckers. Heeding the advice of 
the tasty treats, couples began to embrace each other in 
streets of this normally dry, conservative city. Even a mem-
ber of the US men's skeleton team caught the love bug, as 
Lincoln Dewitt and his fiancee, Linda Sanders, joined eight 
other couples and exchanged official 2002 Valentine's 
Day/Coca Cola pins as a symbol of their love for each 
other. Sanders said the event was very romantic. 
The list of athletes that have found true love during the 
Olympics is quite impressive. 
Here a short list: 
Biathlon 
Antje Mieze{sky and Ian Harvey 
Ntala Skinner and Kevin Quintinillo 
Deborah Nordyke and Curtis Schreiner 
Liv Grete Skjelbreid and Raphael Poiree 
Figure Skating 
Kristi Yamaguchi and hockey player Bret Hedican 
Elizabeth Punsalan and Jerod Swallow 
Silvia Fontana and John Zimmerman 
Carol Heiss and Hayes Jenkins 
Ludmila and Oleg Protopopov 
Ekaterina Gordeeva and (deceased) Sergei Grinkov 
Ekaterina Gordeeva and Ilia Kulik 
Jenni Meno and Todd Sand 
Beata Handra and Charles Sinek 
Isabelle Brasseur and Rocky Marval 
Tatiana Navka and Alexander Zhulin 
Jill Trenary and Christopher Dean 
Marina Klimova and Sergei Ponomarenko 
Katarina Witt and Alberto Tomba 
Skiing 
Hannah Hardaway and Brian Currutt 
Beckie Scott and Justin Wadsworth 
Megan Gerety and Tommy Moe 
Anna Parisien and Joe Levins 
Penny Pitou and Egon Zimmerman (divorced) 
Andrea Mead and David Lawrence (divorced) 
Lynn Spencer and Jim Galanes (divorced) 
Speedskating 
Jennifer Rodriguez and KC Boutiette 
Leah Poulos and Peter Mueller (divorced) 
Marianne Timmer and Peter Mueller 
So, while you're watching the athletes perform this 
week in the Turin Games, keep an eye out for that glazed 
look that accompanies new love. You may be witnessing 
the birth of a lifelong partnership, or, at least the initial 
stages of the nights of bumpin' -and-grindin' to come. 
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Thomson Named BCCAA Athlete of the Week 
Source: www.douglas.bc.ca/ csrw/ athletics 
Douglas badminton player, Lyndsay Thomson, is a 5'7" phenom from Victoria, BC. 
This first-year rookie earned her way to the finals in all three events she participated in. 
Lyndsay Thomson 
Photo: Brian McLennon 
In Women's Singles, Thomson defeated Shaolin Guo (Capilano) in the semi-finals. 
In the finals, Lindsay would defeat her Douglas teammate in two straight sets, 11-2, 
11-0 to take home first place. 
In Women's Doubles, Thomson would team up with Charmagne Yeung to defeat 
fellow teammates Akiki Ito and Alice Yee to take home first place. 
In Mixed Doubles, Thomson teamed up with Men's Doubles Champion, Alvin Lau. 
They went on to lose to teammates Phil Weier and Charmagne Yeung in the finals, giv-
ing Thomson two firsts and a second for the week. 
Congratulations to Lyndsay Thomson, who's fine play helped pace the Royals to an 
early lead in the BCCAA standings. 
·-
The men's and women's basketball teams split the weekend against the visiting UNBC 
Timberwolves. On Friday, the women's team put together an early 16-4 run mid way 
through the first half and never looked back, defeating the Timberwolves by a score of 
75-61. 
Gillian Weinrath 
Photo: Jerald Walliser 
Gillian Weinrath had a monster game for the Royals as she dtopped 21 points, 
grabbed 9 rebounds, and tallied 5 blocks. It was definitely a career night for Weinrath, 
as her performance changed the course of the game. 
Other leading scorers for the Royals were Megan Lowrie, who shot the lights out 
with 6/10 shooting from the field and a blistering 75 percent from behind the arc to 
finish with 18 points. 
On Saturday, it was the men's team who took control of the game to defeat the 
UNBC Timberwolves by a score of 85-73. The Royals wasted no time securing a sub-
stantial lead behind point guard, Andtew Rogers' sniper-like shooting. The Kentville, 
NS native torched the UNBC's backcourt, as he squashed 21 points in the first half. 
The Royals cruised to an easy victory to split the weekend series. 
Leading scorers for the Royals were Rogers with 26 and Jon Thomson with 9. 
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Royals Taka· Two 
Krista Schmidt, Op Contributor 
The Royals were on the road this past weekend to play against the CNC Kodiaks in 
Prince George. The Royals headed into the weekend sitting in fourth place in the league 
standings with six wins and three -losses. Meanwhile, the Kodiaks are walking the play-
off tight rope, sitting two spots back in sixth place overall and are desperately looking 
for wins to secure a playoff position. 
Krista Schmidt 
Photo: Jerald Waliser 
Friday night, the Kodiaks came out strong in the first game as expected and 
matched every point that the Royals put on the scoreboard until the middle of the 
game. The Royals were caught off guard with the Kodiaks' high intensity scramble 
defense and lost the first game by a score of 15-25. The Royals maintained their com-
posure, winning the next three games taking the match 3-1 win. Captain Krista 
Schmidt tallied 18 kills, while middle blocker Lauren Stockstad was also excellent, tally-
ing 13 kills. Setter Ashley Greig had a great match, hitting the mark with both her loca-
tion and her choices. She also contributed four stuff blocks and 13 digs at the defensive 
end. 
In Saturday's match, the Kodiaks started scrappy again, but the Royals were too 
strong to be over powered, and walked away with the match in three-straight games. 
The game scores were 25-23, 25-12, 25-12. Both nights, the Royals serve received well, 
with a 2.10 team average, and served tough, tallying a total of 13 aces. 
The Royals will be at home this weekend to face the number-two ranked team in the 
country, the Okanagan Lakers. In their first meeting this year, the Royals were over-
whelmed by the Lakers' huge blockers, however the Royals will be prepared fpr them 
this time, and expect a marathon match this Saturday at the New West gymnasium. 
UPCOMING. GAMES 
Friday, February 10 
Basketball @ Capilano 
(North Vancouver, BC) 
Women: 6pm, Mep: 8pm 
Volleyball vs. Capilano@ Pinetree CC 
(CoqUitlam, BC) 
Women: 6pm, Men: 7:30pm 
Saturday, February 11 
Badminton @ Malaspina Tourney 
(Nanaimo, BC) 
All Day 
Basketball @ Capilano 
(North Vancouver, BC) 
Women: 6pm, Men: 8pm 
-Women's Rugby (Premier) @ Velox -
Starts@ 1pm 
Women's Rugby (Div. II) @ TWU 
(Langley, BC) - Starts @ 2pm 
Volleyball vs. Capilano@ Pinetree CC 
(Coquitlam, BC) 
Women: 6pm, Men: 7:30pm 
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Tha Daclaration of Balligaranca: 
A Call for "Ballantina's Day" 
By: Colin Miley, Managing Editor 
The world has got it backwards. Why should there be a holiday for the 
people in love (Valentine's Day), and not one for all the bitter people 
without a "significant other?" Doesn't it stand to reason that those peo-
ple without a lover need a holiday a whole lot more than all the people 
in love? 
To this end, I give you the Declaration of Belligerence, a document 
describing the unalienable rights of the loveless on "Ballantine's Day," 
which shall be celebrated each February 15th. 
The Declaration of Belligerence 
1) Having put up with all the lovey-dovey-ness of Valentine's Day, We, 
the bitter, shall imbibe Ballantine's Whiskey until totally freaking smashed 
each February 15 (known as "Ballantine's Day.") We shall then stumble 
the streets looking for happy couples to "smack the shit out of" on 
sheer principle. The couples must accept our drunken smacking, without 
complaint or objection, because they are in love and we are not, and, 
therefore, they owe us something. 
2) Having smacked no less than two couples silly, We, the bitter, shall 
return home, listen to all three volumes of The Magnetic Fields, 69 Love 
Songs, chain smoke an entire deck of smokes, and cry. More Ballantine's 
Whiskey shall be consumed during this time. 
3) Breakfast, 9-10 am. 
4) Having drank, smacked, cried, and eaten, We, the bitter, shall forth-
with commence with the calling of ex lovers. We shall initially admit our 
past misdeeds, accepting responsibility for "why everything went so terri-
bly wrong," all the while plotting to get them over for a Booty Call. If a) 
our drunkenness, b) our shallow attempt to find solace in meaningless 
sex, or c) the restraining order, are mentioned, We, the bitter, shall yell 
incoherendy until such time as we are hung up on. We shall then proceed 
with calling back every 30 seconds until we pass out, phone in one hand, 
drink in the other. 
5) Having awoken in black haze resembling the ninth rung of Purgatory, 
We, the bitter, shall feel much shame and sob uncontrollably for a period 
of no less than forty minutes. We shall then remember the two fingers' 
worth left in the botde of Ballantine's and consume it. Having drank all 
the whiskey, we shall then move on to whatever other booze is around, 
probably Peach Schnapps. 
6) Bathroom break and time for personal reflection, 1-3:30ish pm. 
7) Having recharged our batteries and booze supply, We, the bitter, shall 
tear apart the house looking for photos and keepsakes that remind us of 
"happier times." We shall use lit cigarettes and/ or scissors to remove and 
replace people from said memories, as is our wont. We shall laugh hyster-
ically and diabolically while replacing "their" face with the ass of a 
baboon. 
8) Having reached the end of our ropes, We, the bitter, shall find a mir-
ror, stare into it, and berate ourselves for a while. We shall remember 
only our trespasses during this time, failing to forgive those who trespass 
against us. It is, after all, our day, and We, the bitter, find this combina-
tion of self-loathing and hate strangely soothing. 
9) Having come to a Zen-like acceptance that it is our fate to be alone, 
We, the bitter, shall collapse on a couch and unbutton the top button of 
our pants. We shall then plug in a Hugh Grant movie, likely About a Bqy, 
or Four Weddings and a Funeral, and cry again. We will pass out just before 
it ends, dreaming about flying and/ or unicorns, having purged our 
repressed desires for love for yet another year. 
We, the bitter, feel that these nine things are owed us. We feel that 
there needs to be a day for those who need it most, namely us. We 
believe that, although all people may be created equal, all people don't 
always have equal footing on the path of life. We are bitter, and on 
Ballantine's Day, we shall celebrate our bitterness, once and for all. 
Classifiads 
Submit Classifeds to classifieds at othereditor@yahoo.ca 
Students advertise for free! 
For free student classifieds up 
to 30 words, email: 
othereditor@yahoo.ca with your 
name, student number, and 
desired section, and put "classi-
fied" in the subject line. 
Fast Cash Ads: 3 lines, 3 times 
for $20 (30 words max). Open 
rate of $5 per line. Enquiries: 
call our advertising manager at 
604.525.3542. 
Pictures 
Classified pictures are $10 each 
printing. The picture size is 
3.5cm x 2.5cm, black and white. 
When placing an ad please 
remember ... 
All ads must be received by 
Thursday to be published in the 
following Wednesday's paper. 
Check your ad for errors and 
please call or email our offices 
to report any corrections. To 
ensure the integrity of our stu-
dent newspaper, we reserve the 
right to revise, reclassify, edit, or 
refuse your ad. 
Last Call 
Amanda Aikman, OP Columnist 
For Sala 
Two 128MB Memory Modules 
184PIN DDR PC2100 DIMM 
With original packages. 
A Steal at $45! E-Mail me at 
email@scottelliott.com. 
1980 Honda CB650 
parts, $5 and up. Email 
redcoat1812@hotmail.com. 
25-spindle 8x DVD-R (burnable@ 16x) 
for $6.95 OR 100-pcs 8x DVD-R for 
$25.00. Please contact Andre at acepccana-
da@gmail.com. Discounts available to 
bulk purchases. 
Herbal products to improve your health. 
Choose an alternative to conventional 
medicine. Safe and easy to use. Contact 
Alex at natural_cures@hotmail.com or 
604.589.8728 
Sarvicas 
Tutor/ Proofreader (Ph.D) $25/hour for 
essays, thesis, etc. 604.837.1016 
or editor888@hotmail.com. 
A lot of people don't dig on Valentine's 
D ay. To them, February 14th is not so 
much a celebration of love as it is 
another opportunity for the axis of evil 
that is the world's florists, chocolatiers, 
and greeting-card manufacturers to 
make a quick buck. Personally, I've 
Professional tutor, writing coach, and edi-
tor can help with English 130, 106, 112, 
and 1 09; also Business Communications, 
reports, letters, and resumes. Quality guar-
anteed. The Writer's Touch, www.writer-
stouch.net 604.437.6069. 
Vancouver Support group for stutterers. 
Every alternate Friday, 7-9pm. Room 4310, 
New West campus. For more info, contact 
Mary Rose Labandelo: 604.526.1735 
Wantad 
OPTions for Sexual Health (formerly 
Planned Parenthood) is looking for volun-
teers to assist on the Facts of Life Line, a 
toll-free, confidential, sexual health infor-
mation and referral resource line. Call 
604.731.4552 ext. 224, or visit 
www.optionsforsexualhealth.com. 
AVID HALO 2 PLAYER Need to have 
Halo2 game and XBOX Live. Please contact 
by email Jamie Campbell. Jamie 
Campbell12345@hotmail.com 
other faction, including sweethearts. 
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WATER POLO Players Wanted 
Students interested in participating 
in Intramural/Varsity Douglas Water Polo 
call: (604)777-6029(ext.# 3) or 
ernail:sessionpolo@yahoo.ca 
for more information 
Teach English 
Overseas 
~f't 
Intensive 60-Hour Program 
• Classroom Management Techniques 
Detailed Lesson Planning 
• Comprehensive Teaching Materials 
• Internationally Recognized Certificate 
• Teacher Placement Service 
Job Guarantoo Included 
Thousands of Satisfied Stude nts 
OXFORD 
SEMINARS 
780-428-8700/1-800-779-1779 
www.oxfordseminars.com 
But why all the fuss and expense in the first place? Who was this St Valentine, and is 
he choked that he got the teddy-bears-holding-satin-roses holiday while St Patrick got the 
one filled with snakes and drunken Irish chicks? 
never had a problem with this particular holiday-Thanksgiving always pisses me off and 
I've got more than my share of issues with Mother's Day, but it'll be a dry day in January 
before you hear me complaining about pink heart decorations and an excuse to binge on 
candy. True, I now have a valentine for life, but I have spent many, many V-Days sans 
sweety and I never felt ashamed or inadequate. Not because of Valentine's Day, anyway. 
According to one legend, the V-Man was a brave priest who, by secretly performing 
weddings, protested Emperor Claudius IT's outlawing of marriage-apparently Claudius 
didn't think family men made very good killing machines, so unlike some of today's lead-
ers, he chose to put the kibosh on all marriages. When his secret ceremonies were discov-
ered, Valentine got the kibosh as well. 
Thankfully, the traditions associated with this holiday have evolved over the years. 
Some may find the whole flower-and-candy scene a bit hokey and antiquated, but believe 
me, it used to be much worse. Apparently, Roman men used to celebrate the day by gath-
ering at a cave, sacrificing a goat and a dog, slicing the hides into strips, dipping the strips 
in sacred blood, and then walking through the streets of town slapping women with said 
bloody strips of hide. That's hot. The idea was that the bloody strip lashings made the 
women more fertile, and the women responded to this endearing show of affection by 
placing their names in a large urn and having the town bachelors draw for them. Man, I 
wish we still did that. 
Of course, I can't deny that there are a lot of things about this "holiday" that are 
offensive. For instance, did you know that Americans spend over $1 billion dollars on 
Valentine's Day chocolates each year? One billion dollars. They also spend $930,000,000 
on greeting cards. That's a lot of money. And a lot of waste. 
But the statistics aren't all excessive and vulgar-some are unusual, questionable, and 
even flat-out pathetic. Like this one: 3 percent of pet owners in the United States actually 
mail their pets Valentine's cards. Or this one: 15 percent of American women send them-
selves flowers on the 14th of February each year. If you live in Wales, forget about a 
dozen long stems, the traditional Valentine's token over there is an intricately carved 
wooden spoon. And if you don't get fancy wooden spoons or glittery lace-festooned paper 
hearts, don't worry, it doesn't mean you're unloved. In fact, it turns out that teachers are 
the big winners when it comes to Valentines, receiving substantially more cards than any 
However you decide to celebrate this year, with truffles and candlelight or ritualistic 
sacrifices and misogyny, here's to a Happy Valentine's for us all. 

